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CONKADIN.^ 

HIS  is  tb<2  ballad  of  Comradm 
Who  bad  do  guilQ  SS  kDQtu  do  siD ; 
A  lad  but  sixtQQD  suraroQrs  old, 
A  beautiful  lad  utitb  locks  of  gold, 
A  silt)Qr  borD  at  bis  saddk  bou), 
A  circlQt  of  gold  od  bis  royal  brou>, 
ADd  a  grQQD  pluiDQ  baDgiDg  dou)D  bQloux 

1  Say,  u>bo  u)ill  au>ay  to  tbQ  Soutb  u)itb  idq, 

1  WborQ  tbQ  yollou)  citroD  friDgQS  tbQ  SQa; 

1  ADd  aDciQDt  EtDa  silQDtly  blou>s 

'  WbitQ  stx)ok<2  torQatbs  tbrougb  bor  cap  of  sdou)S, 

4  Witb  tu)icQ  t<2D~buDdr<2d  roouDtQd  idqd 

4  Will  I  uxld  n>y  graDdsirQ's  crou>D  agQD, 

1  Wbo'll  to  tb<2  Soutb,  b<2  brat)Q,  Toq  uwsq, 

4  Ar>d  sqq  tbQ  Sicilian  ParadisQ?' 

CoDradiD  rodQ  ot)<2r  tbQ  Jtozqd  sdouj, 

Hq  lookod  od  Lonobardy  lymg  boloto, 

ADd  tborQ  u)as  joy  iD  bis  boyisb  QyQS 

As  b<2  staked  bis  life  aDd  bis  all  for  tbQ  prisQ, 

To  reu>ir>  tb<2  Sicilian  ParadisQ. 

Tbey  saDg  biro  soDgs  of  tbQ  bQacoDiDg  Soutb 
Kt)d  tbQ  lQgQDds  tbat  laugb  &  oid  xx>outb  to  xwoutb ; 
Of  tbQ  Courts  of  Kir>gs  tbat  odcq  bad  bQQr>, 
Of  purplQ  pagQaDts  ByzaDtiDQ, 
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Dim  Carthaginian  mQmoriQS, 
And  Dionysius,  cunning  and  toisQ, 
Of  tbQ  pantbor  craft  of  AgatboclQS, 
Of  old  TimolQon's  bonourQd  namQ, 
Of  tbQ  sons  of  TancrQd,  bou)  Qacb  camQ 
Flashing  Soutbu>ard  u>itb  suoords  of  flamQ 
To  quQncb  tbQm  in  tb<2  Sicilian  seas, 
Wbat  is  tb<2  Cburcb's  dronQ  to  tbQSQ? 
Wbat  arQ  b<2r  cursQS  and  cbants  to  us? 
Ours  arQ  tbQ  songs  of  TbQocritus, 
TbQ  stars  and  tbQ  dQQp  bluQ  summQr  skios, 
TbQ  ligbt  and  tbQ  bopQ  and  tbQ  QntQrprisQ, 
Ours  tbQ  Sicilian  Paradise ! 

Conradin  tossQd  bis  cap  on  bigb, 

1  Coidq  all  yQ  gallants  fr om  far  and  nigb, 

1  WqVq  for  tbQ  Soutb  to  do  or  diQ  I f 

And  as  bQ  laugbing  rodQ  along 

Hq  board  a  toail  of  SoutbQrn  song; 

CadQncQS  tbat  quat>Qr  and  quail 

To  son>Q  plaintit)Q  long-lost  Dorian  scalQ; 

And  tbQrQ  danced  bQforQ  bim  a  brigbt-QyQd  boy, 

Witb  tbQ  gust  of  sunburnt  life  in  bis  joy, 

TouslQ~bQadQd  and  lissom  of  limb, 

Wild  &  u>ayu)ard,  u>bo  mockQd  at  bim. 

BarQfoot  bQ  danced  in  brcQks  and  sbirt, 
Tumbling  trianglQS  in  tbQ  dirt, 


With  looks  that  said,  a  smite  from  toq 

Is  movQ  tbai>  u>ortb  a  dynasty. 

Down  ffom  your  borsQ,  tet  tbQ  big  world  bQ, 

And  teap  and  laugb  and  batb<2  witb  voq  ; 

Down  ffom  your  borsQ,  tet  tb(2  big  world  go, 

Pll  toll  you  all  you  r)QQ&  to  know; 

Hy  songs  as  old  as  it  is  nQW, 

If  you  bauQn't  a  sixponcQ,  a  ba'pQnny  will  do, 

If  you  bavon't  a  ba'pQnny — God  btess  you ! 

If  you  can't  b<2  btessQd,  tet  tbQ  big  u)orld  bo, 

Down  ff  om  your  borsQ  ar>d  dancQ  witb  roQ ! 

Conradin  laugbod  and  QcboQd  bis  joy, 
And  tossQd  an  appte  to  tbQ  boy; 
TbQn  board  as  b<2  looked  back  wistfully; 
1  Stay,  stay !  Ob  won't  you  stay  witb  xdq  ! 9 

1  Pll  stay  u)itb  you  wbon  tbQ  world  grou)S  old, 

'  WbQn  tbQ  song  sball  CQasQ  and  tbQ  b<2art  turn  cold.' 

Still  on  b<2  rodQ  to  tbQ  Soutb  and  it  SQQTDQd 

As  if  notbing  could  di<2,  and  Ioq  laugbod  and  droamQd; 

And  troasurod  ffagmQnts  tbat  lay  by  tbQ  u>ay, 

SomQ  cbariotQQr,  somQ  marbte  Musq, 

TbQ  gift  of  a  HiQro  of  SyracusQ: 

And  music  tbQrQ  was,  and  dancQ,  as  wbQn 

In  somQ  SoutbQrn  city  of  swarming  mon, 

TbQ  rbytbmic  Pastorate  bums 

3 


' 


Dou>n  streot  as  tbe  anciont  Earth  spirit  comes, 
With  children's  voices  and  pipes  ar>d  drums ; 
For  tbe  groat  life  moves  on  drowsily, 
Things  change  in  name,  but  do  r>ot  dio; 
And  ever  bo  fixed  bis  boyisb  cyos 
Or>  the  far  Siciliar)  Paradise, 

Wbat  of  a  dancing  plume  of  groon? 
Is  tbo  joy  of  tbo  sunlight  always  soon, 
Or  do  night  and  darkness  move  hctu>ccr>? 

A  horseman,  splendid,  rugged,  old, 
Bode  out  of  a  sunset  of  red  and  gold, 
And  reining  in  u>itb  lifted  lance, 
Made  Conradin  obeisance. 

Strong  u)as  tbo  su>isb  of  bis  charger's  tail, 
Beneatb  tbo  ring  of  gilded  mail. 
You  migbt  boar  tbo  croak  of  oacb  loatborn  girtb 
As  tbe  great  beast  strained,  and  pau>ed  tbo  eartb. 

1  Hy  sire  u>as  tbo  son  of  a  Norman  knigbt, 
1  Who  fought  u)itb  tbo  groat  Count  in  Query  figbt, 
1  And  I  bat)o  follou>ed  tbe  u>ako  of  tbo  u)iso 
'With  tbo  koon  su>ift  su>ord  of  ontorprise. 
'  I  bat)e  sailed  in  sbips  from  tbe  Western  Seas, 
1  And  climbed  tbe  pillars  of  Herculos, 
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I  Looking  out  as  far  as  n)ai)  may  look. 

I I  bat)Q  road  King  KogQr's  mighty  book, 
1  And  or>  bis  disc  of  silt>Qr  tracod 

1  All  tb<2  u>Qary  u>ays  my  ffot  bat)Q  pacod. 
'I  bat)Q  rbymod,  I  bat)Q  board  pbilosopby 
1  WborQ  tbQ  bor>QS  of  AristotlQ  Hq 

I  Id  tbQ  tomb  tbat  su>ings  bQtu>QQn  Qartb  and  sky. 

I I  bat><2  fougbt  for  tbQ  Cross  ir>  PalQStinQ, 

1 1  bat)Q  lotted,  I  bat)Q  drunk  tbQ  Sicilian  xoidq  ; 
1 1  bat)Q  troddon  Lybia's  xoidQ  QxpansQ, 
1  And  gasod  u>itb  lQarnQd  Arabians 
'Tbrougb  Palormo's  frQttQd  palacQ  bars 
1  At  tbQ  milky  uoays  and  drifts  of  stars ; 
1  Hou)  nougbt  morQ  romains  to  do 

I  But  to  follow  my  trail  to  tbQ  Qnd  u)itb  you ; 
*  Ob  lQt  xdq  comQ  toitb  you !  old  am  I, 

I I  bat)Q  lit)Qd :  but  I  knou)  u>bon  it's  good  to  diQ.' 

1  And  doatb  to  idq/  Conradin  criod, 
1  Is  likQ  a  drink  at  tbQ  mountain  side, 
'Or  a  maidQn's  kiss  to  catcb  as  I  ridQ, 
1  Wq'11  on  togQtbQr,  tbQ  toorld  is  undo.' 


Hq  camQ  to  Bologna,  tbQ  strQQt  u>as  old, 
It  QcboQd  bis  marcb,  tbQ  bronzQ  bolls  tollod, 
TbQ  u)ondQring  pQoplQ  tbrongQd  to  bobold 
TbQ  sunligbt  flasb  on  bis  locks  of  gold, 
His  grQQn  plumQ  sbonQ,  tbQ  boy  u)as  fair, 
And  soft  to  tbQ  toucb  u>as  bis  glovQ  of  uairQ. 
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A  scholar  stQppQdinto  tbQ  marblQ  strQQt, 

HoodQd  in  vq&  ffom  boad  to  fcQt, 

And  spokQ  bim  xoqIcotdq  strangQ  and  su>QQt. 

'PrincQ,  as  you  ridQ,  Ob,  take  u>itb  you 

1  Tbis  u>r<2atb  of  Amarantb  and  ruQ, 

1  It  blooms  in  tbQ  doatblQSS  tombs  of  kings, 

1  It  may  bQlp  you  to  tuard  off  Qt)il  tbings. 

1  Your  unclQ  En:sio,  gallant  and  strong, 

1  Witty  in  vqvsq  and  svjqqX  of  song, 

1  H<2  porisbod  borQ,  bat>Q  a  carQ,  a  carQ ! 

*  BQtrayod  by  a  lock  of  bis  goldon  bair, 

1  YoX  b<2  u)as  Sir,  as  you  ar<2  fair  I ' 

Soutbu>ard  still  by  grot)Q  ar>d  trQQ, 
By  patbs  of  purplQ  anomonQ, 
By  rocks  vSbQVQ  tbQ  SoutbQrn  liliQS  climb, 
On  clot)Qr  and  pQrfumQd  mountain  tbymQ. 
Ox>qv  mossQS  ar>d  uiolQts  ur>told, 
Tbrougb  orangQ  grot)QS  trntb  tboir  lamps  of  gold, 
By  temon  and  almond  and  aspbodol 
TbQ  mufftad  tr<2ad  of  bis  borsQ  boofs  fell. 
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And  tbQ  sounds  of  tbQ  Soutb  tbQy  calkd  to  bin), 
Ar>d  tbQ  scQDts  tbat  cradted  tbQir  mQmoriQS  dim, 
SpurgQ  ar)d  fSnnQl  and  anisQQd; 
TbQ  molody  of  tbQ  goatbord's  rQQd, 
TbQ  tinkling  bolls  of  tbQ  mountain  kinQ 
Hid  ujrQcks  of  polisbQdtrauQrtinQ, 
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Id  cIqIIs  xohQTQ  UDpQDt  uoatQrs  foaiD, 
Through  thQ  brokQD  aquoducts  of  Roidq, 
WbQrQ  od  lQdgQS  of  hot  wfaitQ  rock  bQtu>QQD 
Th<2  lizards  bask  it>  blaziDg  grQQD, 
Ar>d  ho  fSlt  thQ  tuoDdQr  SybilliDQ. 

TbQD  suddQD  lik<2  soidq  mystery 

Of  grot)Q  ar>d  firQ  aDd  bauDtQd  tr<2Q 

A  woman  stood  tborQ  rousiDgly. 

Ar>d  thoy  cried, !  A  twitch ! '  but  h<2  aDStu  Qrod, {  No ! 

'SbQ's  a  sibyl  agair>  from  loDg  ago, 

4  Sb<2  u>ill  toll  ix)q  things  I  cravQ  to  knou) ! ! 

Through  thQ  orar>gQ  flou>Qrs  aDd  taafagQ  dim, 
With  lips  CuroQar)  shQ  spokQ  to  biro, 
1  Look  ii)to  moy  QyQS,  bQhold,  I  su)Qar 
1  By  thQ  silt)Qr  borD  that  su>iDgs  at  your  sidQ, 
1  By  thQ  GoldQD  CirclQt  you  tDQar  ir>  your  pridQ, 
'By  your  pluiDQ  of  qtqqt)  ar>d  your  goldQD  hair, 
'By  thQ  touch  of  your  chQcquQrQd  glot)Q  of  uairQ, 
'That  you  shall  coxdq  to  your  Kir>gdon>  fair ! ' 

1  WhQD  shall  I  coidq  to  my  KiDgdoiD,  say! 
*  You  u)or>dQrful  Sybil  that  light  my  u>ay?' 

4  WhQD  thQ  lips  of  Hollas  do  loDgQr  arQ  routQ, 
1  WhQD  thQ  justicQ  of  Roidq  is  foQyoDd  disputQ, 
'WhQD  faith  shall  Hq  dou>D  likQ  a  child  aslQQp, 
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And  honour  a  tuorld-urido  oigil  kocp, 
Wbon  science  shall  guide  the  people's  u>ays 
And  beauty  becomo  their  hymn  of  praiso ! ' 


1  Oh  then  may  I  ridQ  u>itb  a  boart  that  is  gay, 

'For  Hellas  sings  to  mo  all  tbo  u>ay, 

'The  justice  of  Romo  is  mine  to  git)Q, 

1  And  faith  is  for  thorn  that  rightly  lioo ; 

1  And  as  for  honour,  u)bo  u)ould  fear, 

'Tbo  t)igil  of  honour  is  alu)ays  hero; 

1  And  tubat  of  science  ?  That's  for  the  u>iso 

1  Who  touch  tbo  Sicilian  ParadisQ; 

1  Wbilo  beauty  stands  clear  to  all  mortal  oyos.' 

Hq  knQU)  no  guile  and  had  no  sin, 
And  on  to  tbo  South  rode  Conradin. 

But  wistfully,  doubtfully,  dimly  there  came 
Through  the  orange  grooc  u)ith  its  lamps  of  flame. 
Through  almond  and  oliuo  and  asphodel 
The  after  sound  of  her  oracle. 

1  My  child,  the  Sicilian  Paradise 
1  Can  only  bo  seen  by  the  Dory  u>isc, 
1  Could  you  u>ake  that  masterful  fairyland, 
1  Could  you  roach  the  South,  could  you  understand, 
1  Could  you  touch  tho  magic  and  knota  and  see, 
1  Ah,  u>bat  a  u>orld  might  this  u>orld  be ! 
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'But  tbQ  tuay  of  truth  is  bard  and  long, 

'  Wq  may  u>in  it  u>itb  scioncQ,  or  u>in  it  u>itb  song; 

1 A  kiss,  or  a  toucb  of  pbilosopby 

1  Hay  makQ  our  blind  QyQS  dimly  sqq  !  J 

Wbat  of  tbQ  notQ  of  tbQ  silt)Qr  borr>, 

Will  it  call  unQcboQd,  far  forlorn, 

Or  u>akon  tbQ  slumber  of  somQ  nQU>  morn? 

*^ 
Et)Qr  as  young  Conradin  rodQ, 
By  bis  saddlQ  bou>  a  sbadou>  strode, 
Out  of  tbQ  dark  and  into  tbQ  ligbt, 
TbQ  sbadota  tbat  slQQps  nor  day  nor  nigbt, 
WbosQ  silQnt-footQd  mot)QmQnt  brings 
TbQ  timQkss,  sbapotess,  namotess  tbings. 
'TbQy  bat)Q  u)ot)Qn  a  mosb,  tbQy  bat)Q  cbantQd  a  spoil 
'Tbat  cQnturiQS  may  not  untQll, 
'Black  cou)ls,  brouxn  courts,  priosts  and  friars, 
1  Hat)Q  stroum  your  patb  utitb  tborns  and  briars, 
'And  crosses  of  torturQ,  cbild  bQU>arQ! 
'TbQy  bat>Q  SQt  a  trap,  tbQy  bat>Q  laid  a  snaro.' 

<^ 
Wbat  of  tbQ  circkt  of  gold,  sball  it  bind 
AlikQ  tbQ  locks  and  tbQ  rQStloss  mind, 
And  tubat  if  tbQ  urind  of  lif5  bQ  unkind? 

As  Conradin  rodQ  a  dusky  band 
Toucbod  bis  bridk  and  badQ  bim  stand, 
And  an  Eastern  man  in  tbQ  sun's  QyQ, 
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Holding  a  cup,  stood  splQndidly. 
His  draporios  of  amplQ  uxbitQ, 
WorQ  bour>d  u>itb  a  bar  of  azuritQ, 
And  bis  turbar)  glittQrQd  untb  festoons 
Of  boryl  and  jadQ  and  groat  jargoons 
Tassted  u>itb  gold  tbroad  finQ  and  tbin, 
On  tb<2  olit)Q  brouon  of  bis  polisbod  skin; 
And  b<2  looked  far  out  at  Conradin. 

WbilQ  from  tbQ  spQQcblQSS  dQQp  of  bis  QyQS 
WokQ  Oriontal  mystQriQS, 
Still  standing  tbQrQ  b<2  lifted  up 
To  Conradin  bis  silt)Qr  cup. 

"Tis  a  giftkss  gift/  tbey  cried,  'ob,  sbrink 
1  From  a  cup  tbat  is  poisonod  do  not  drink/ 
But  bis  faitb  u>as  fSarlQSS  and  prevailed, 
Hq  took  tb<2  cup,  bo  nQDQr  quailod. 

4  Conradin,  I  u)ould  not  poison  tbQQ 

i  Witb  tb<2  svjQQt  xohitQ  grap<2  of  HaluasiQ, 

1  Nay,  ratbor  kiss  tby  garment's  bom, 

4  As  oncQ  long  sincQ  in  Jorusalom 

4 1  toucbod  tby  grandsirc's,  groat  u>as  b(2 

4  Among  Qartbly  kings,  so  may  you  bo ! 

4Tboy  say  tbat  tbQ  QmpirQ  of  tbQ  Host 

4  IAqs  uritb  bim  in  bis  tomb  at  rost ; 

'Tboy  say  tbat  tbQ  QmpirQ  of  tbQ  East 

4  CQasQd,  vSbQT)  tbQ  brQatb  of  bis  body  CQaSQd. 
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'Hq  saw  wfaQncQ  tbQ  Gospol  of  pity  caroQ, 

1  And  tbQ  Gospel  of  Beauty  Qroblazons  bis  faroQ, 

4  His  u>as  a  roigbty  u>ork  bQgun, 

1  For  tbQ  East  and  tbQ  WQSt  did  bo  roakQ  or)Q ; 

1 A  roigbtior  u>ork  rQroains  to  do, 

1  Would  tbat  it  roigbt  bQ  donQ  by  you !  f 


SpakQ  Conradin,  'Tbou  EastQrn  n)at); 

I  Hay  tbQ  God  u>q  bonour  bolp  roQ  tbrougb ! 

I I  drink  to  tbQ  u>ork  tbat  bQ  bQgan, 

1 1  drink  to  biro  and  I  drink  to  you.7 

'Allab  il  Allab  ridQ  and  bQ  u)isQ, 

'Tbou  art  blQSSQd!'  said  bQ  of  tbQ  EastQm  QyQS, 

1  Hq  drank  fforo  tbis  Cup  in  bis  ParadisQ. 

* 1  sau>  biro  aslQQp  in  bis  sbroud  of  stonQ 

'In  tbQ  porpbyry  torob  whQTQ  bQ  Hqs  alonQ, 

1 A  cross  in  bis  bands  I  did  Qnfold, 

1  And  I  laid  on  bis  brou>  a  crQSCQnt  of  gold. 

'TbQy  bat)Q  risQn  botb,  and  botb  sball  SQt, 

1  Christ's  cross  and  tbQ  crQSCQnt  of  MaboroQt, 

1  And  tbQ  urisdoro  and  virtuQ  of  botb  sball  bQ 

i  As  tby  bQauty,  things  of  QtQrnity ; 

'But  tbQ  KisroQt  of  bQauty  goQS  u>itb  tbQQ.' 

Wbat  of  tbQ  bQauty  in  locks  of  gold, 
Or  golden  circkts  about  tbQ  brou>, 
Or  a  silt)Qr  born  at  tbQ  saddlQ  bou> 
If  fatQ  bQ  fixed  QrQ  tbQ  talQ  is  told! 


Grim  thoughts  like  ghostly  shapes  did  throng 
With  tbo  shadow  at  his  side  along, 
They  did  point  and  grin  at  Conradin, 
To  his  joy  they  throbbed  an  undorsong. 

Go  back,  go  back  to  the  kindly  North 

Wbonco  you  so  foravoly  sallied  forth : 

Sbo  is  noitbor  so  false,  nor  yet  so  old, 

ShQ  is  austere  and  self  controlled: 

The  Cactus  by  the  Sicilian  Strand 

Puts  forth  a  minatory  hand, 

There  are  things  you  do  not  understand. 

The  Kingdom  you  seek,  the  Paradise, 

In  the  far  distant  future  lies, 

Go  back  to  the  hearth  and  the  northern  home, 

And  wait,  for  your  Kingdom  shall  surely  come, 

Conradin  answered  the  thoughts  that  flow 

Like  fireflies  in  a  moon  of  blue : 

1 1  know  not  if  the  things  bo  true, 

'Or  if  the  things  you  toll  bo  lios, 

'But  beautiful  things  wore  mado  for  the  u)iso, 

1  And  I  sook  the  Sicilian  Paradiso !  * 

But  still  the  shadow  bold  its  u>ay 
Along  with  him  by  night  and  day. 
And  as  it  hold  along  it  clovo 
To  a  hundred  others,  around,  above, 
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Moving  fitfully,  roocking,  grim, 
And  QVQry  sbadou>  uobispQrQd  biro: — 

1  Your  grandsirQ  diQd  u>itb  bis  ficQ  to  tbQ  u>all, 

'Hq  lQt  bis  royal  scoptrQ  fill, 

1  Ar>d  Dar>t<2  sau>  biro  burning  in  HqII, 

1  In  tbQ  lou)QSt  pit  untb  tbQ  infidQl. 

1  Hq  diQd  unsbrit)Qn  8X  unanQlod, 

'TbQ  Cburcb's  cursQ  bis  Qyolids  scaled, 

1  For  tbQ  DQt)il  dr<2u>  biro  in  at  HqII's  gatQ 

'Porisbing  QxcororounicatQ, 

1  Ar>d  you  sball  bQ  as  bQ  bas  bQQn  ! 

'TbQ  Cburcb  bas  cursed  tbQ  GbibQllinQ.' 


1  If  I  may  b(2  as  b<2  bas  bQQn, — 
'TbQ  pbilosopbor  King  tubosQ  QyQS  bat)Q  SQQn 
'TbQ  u>isdoro  tbat  sbould  guidQ  roon's  u>ays, 
'  Tbon  bQrQ's  to  God  roy  byron  of  praise. 
'My  grandsirQ  di<2d  qtq  Ioq  rQacbod  bis  priroQ, 
'Tux>  bundrod  yoars  bQforQ  bis  tiroQ. 
'  My  grandsirQ's  dooms  wqvq  finQr  fir 
'Tban  all  your  cruQl  CburcbQS  ar<2, 
'  For  tb<2  gentte  Cbrist  you  prQacb  as  truQ 
'  Hatb  littlQ  or  naugbt  in  cororoon  tuitb  you : 
'My  grandsirQ  sau>  tborQ  xoqtq  grQatQr  tbings, 
1  Ar>d  bQ  tuas  grQat  aroong  Qartbly  Kings. 
'GbQ  cursQS  of  your  PopQ  Innocent 
1  Sball  roQan  to  roQ  u)bat  to  biro  tbQy  roQant: 
'Wbat  toerQ  tbQy  to  biro;  u>bat  arQ  tbQy  to  roQ, 
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'CbQ  dQcrQtals  of  your  PopQ  Gregory. 
'My  grandsirQ  u>as  fora\>Q  as  b<2  uoas  xdisq, 
'And  bQ  sau>  the  Sicilian  Paradise!' 

And  as  bo  musQd,  bis  soul  afir<2 

Witb  QarnQSt  of  bis  dQQp  dosirQ 

CborQ  mot  bim  a  grey  Franciscan  fr iar, 

'Go  to,  uoould  you  makQ  tbQ  Cburcb  a  mock? 

'You  u>bo  comQ  of  tbQ  SQrpQnt  stock, 

'  Wbo  bat)Q  suckod  tb<2  poison  of  Eastern  idqd 

4  CbQ  Infidol  ffi  tbQ  SaracQn, 

'Hard  Roman  ffi  unballou>Qd  GrQQk, — 

'  Au>ay !  your  quQSt  is  far  to  SQQk — 

'And  as  you  SQQk  so  sball  you  find, 

'For  lif5  to  tbosQ  uritbout  fSitb  is  blind!' 

Lif5  u>itbout  faitb,  to  som<2  is  full 
Of  a  largQr  faitb  morQ  mastorful, 
Co  tb<2m  as  of  old  to  Conradin 
It  mot)QS  u>itb  nQitbor  guilQ  nor  sin. 

Co  tbcm  it  is  good  from  first  to  last, 
Cb<2y  sqq  tbQ  fixture  still  in  tbQ  past; 
Still  Naxos  strQtcbQS  a  upcoming  band 
Cbrougb  tbQ  SQa  of  bluQ  82  tbQ  goldQn  sand, 
And  tborQ  risQS  in  sunligbt  8Z  strQngtb  agQn, 
Apollo,  loader  and  lord  of  mQn, 
As  bQ  sailQd  from  Corintb  across  tbQ  SQa 
Bringing  Hollas  to  Sicily. 
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Co  tbon)  from  afar  Philistis  smites 

Iter  silt)Qr  droan)  through  thQ  conturtes, 

ChQ  look  that  hQckons,  umrns,  beguites, 

RQSQroQd,  coropassionatQly  u)isQf 

Ar>d  thQ  trQinulous  x>Qil  still  kissQS  hor  chQQk 

With  tb<2  strong  SS  tQndQr  touch  of  thQ  GrQQk. 

ArQthusa  thQ  nyropb  is  thQrQ  as  of  old 

Lite  giving,  song  giving,  ctear  8E  cold, 

ShQ  u)atQrQd  thQ  lips  of  thQ  u)Qary  crQU)s 

Chat  caiDQ  to  thQ  sorrou)  of  SyracusQ 

Chanting  thQ  DQrsQ  of  EuripidQS 

As  thQy  pinQd  to  rQturn  to  thQ  Attic  SQas. 

Git)Qr  of  song  so  tdqt)  auou> 

ShQ  cooted  blind  Honor's  lips  8£  brota, 

Git)Qr  of  strength  so  raQn  at)Qr, 

And  Itelson's  SQaroQn  drank  of  hQr. 

Shadows,  shadows,  u>by  do  thoy  crau>l 
LikQ  firolit  phantoms  across  thQ  u)all 
Or  mutQS  that  toovq  at  a  funQral. 

Conradin  rodQ  to  thQ  u>alls  of  Eoidq, 

And  hQ  u)ound  his  silt)Qr  horn  at  thQ  Doidq, 

WhQrQ  a  thousand  prtests  xoqvq  chanting  utitbin 

Christian  cursQS  for  Conradin. 

But  thQ  sound  of  his  horn  u>as  ctear  as  a  star, 

It  piQrcQd  thQ  anathQmas  fr oro  afar, 

And  its  silt)Qry  notQ  a  trQmor  SQnt 

Cbrougb  thQ  icy  hQart  of  PopQ  InnocQnt. 
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A  priest  pQQrQd  forth  from  tbQ  Appian  tuay 
Among  fSllQr>  stonQS  &£  u>orrou>ood  grQy,  w 
CrossQd  hirosQlf  and  burriQd  au>ay. 

Our  lif<2  is  full  of  joy  ar>d  foopQ, 
But  tbQrQ's  a  pou)Qr  bQbir>d  tbQ  PopQ, 
A  grQatQr  potior  tbat  looms  bQbind, 
CbQ  pou>Qr  tbat  stmys  tbQ  buman  roind, 
Cbat  bas  buriod  tbQ  past,  and  loft  us  blind; 
Black  courts,  brotun  courts, — all  tobo  strit)Q 
Co  kQQp  grey  ignorancQ  alit>Q. 


What  of  tb<2  foQauty  of  goldQn  bair  ? 
And  u>bat  of  a  cbQcquQrQd  glouQ  of  t>air<2? 
Will  tbQ  f lasb  of  a  finQ  grQQn  pluroQ  dQpriw 
Cbis  u)orld  of  tbQ  sorrou)  it  ujqII  u>ould  sparQ, 
If  vjq  kQQp  grey  ignorancQ  alit)Q? 


Co  BQnQOQnto  caix)<2  Conradin, 
Witb  u>r<2atb<2S  and  flotOQrs  tboy  drQU>  biro  in, 
LikQ  a  ff  Qsb  u>ild  u>ood  song  u>as  tbQ  sbQQn 
Of  tbQ  SoutbQrn  sun  or>  bis  pluroQ  of  grQQn. 


But  an  old  bag  scrQaroQd  as  bQ  rodQ  along; — 
'Your  unclQ  ManfrQd,  urtse  and  strong, 
'Was  rourderQd  bQrQ,  alack,  alack! 
'And  bis  beautiful  foody  all  bruised  and  black, 
'StrippQd  and  stark,  nQatb  a  noisoroo  sack, 
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'Was  bau>kQd  for  sate  on  an  ass's  back, 
'TbQVQ's  no  u>ay  through  for  such  as  you, 
Go  back,  roy  bQautiful  boy,  go  back!' 


'CbQrQ's  r>QVQV  a  going  back  for  idq 

'From  tbo  South  that  holds  roy  dostiny. 

'Co  th<2  South  I  go  to  sqq  u>itb  tbQSQ  QyQS 

'ChQ  porphyry  torob  whQrQ  ix>y  grandsirQ  lios, 

4  Id  his  robQ  of  cufic  broidorios. 

i  Chore  wfoQVQ  thQ  tate  of  mankind  is  told 

'Upon  walls  that  sbinQ  utitb  QncrustQd  gold; 

1  Ar>d  Christ  the  infinitely  strong, 

'From  apsQS  that  glittQr  at  <2t)Qr>sor>g 

i  With  QnaroQlted  light  and  angQls*  tarings, 

'Git)QS  tb<2  crou>r>  to  th<2  Norman  Kings. 

'My  grandsirQ's  crouon  is  roinQ  to  ou>n, 

'Wq  hold  our  croton  from  Christ  alonQ!' 


'From  Christ  alonQ  shall  you  hold  your  crotun 
'Go  South,  but  u>atcb  as  thQ  sun  goes  dou)n!' 

ChQ  plain  of  GrandQlla  u>bQn  day  groups  latQ 
Is  chQQrtess,  u)ild  and  dosolatQ; 
Ero  yQt  th<2  scirocco  has  chilted  it  through, 
ChQ  iris  stabs  it  u)ith  spQars  of  bluQ, 
And  xobQr)  thQ  sun  strikes  hot  o'qy  bead 
ChQ  scartet  anQroonQ  shinQS  blood  rod; 
ChQ  plain  of  GrandQlla  is  cold  and  brou>n 
Of  an  QOQning  aftQr  thQ  sun  gOQS  dou>n. 
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A  goatbQrd  stood  in  tbQ  midst  of  bis  fold, 

Stood  lik<2  soidq  finQ  sbapQ  cbislod  of  old, 

Hq  ttias  proud  u)itb  tb<2  pridQ  tbat  alonQ  is  git)Qn 

Co  tbosQ  who  lioe  undQr  tbQ  opQr>  bQat>Qr>, 

Sotdq  fair  GrQQk  God  may  bap,  agQr> 

IncaroatQ  among  siroplQ  n>Qn. 

Hq  toucbQd  bis  goats  u>itb  tQndQrnQSS, 

Eacb  bad  a  noisQlQSS  soft  carQSS ; 

For  sbopbQrds  Iodq  long  sitenccs. 

Hq  turnQd  as  Conradin  caroQ  tbat  u>ay, 

And  gat>Q  biro  'BQnQdicQtQP 

Ob!  you  u)bo  lit)Q  undQr  tbQ  opQn  sky 
'Is  yor>dQr  u>ood  alit)Q,  or  toby 
'Do  tbQ  sbadou>s  clustQr  tbQrQ  so  grQy7* 
Said  bQ,  'StrangQ  borsQroQn  ridQ  tbat  taay.' 

Slou)ly  tbQ  sbepbQrd  bQgan  to  pQQl 

Witb  bis  clasp-knifQ  bits  of  tbQ  QDQning  roQal. 

Eacb  arobor  goat  u>itb  silkQn  bair, 

Got  its  polisbod  slicQ  of  prickly  pQar, 

And  as  tboy  r>uzzlQ&  and  turnQd  au>ay, 

SpakQ  to  bim  ar>d  Qacb  otbor,  as  who  sbould  say, 

Wq'vq  do  concQrn  u>itb  tbQ  battlQS  of  Kings, 

But  u>itb  buroan,  u>itb  gQntlc,  QtQrnal  tbings. 

*  Your  QyQS  arQ  kQQnQr  tban  otbor's  QyQS, 
'Wbat  of  tbQ  r>igbt,  ob  U3QatbQru)isQ?> 
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Hq  anstaQrod,  'Sir,  'tis  a  changing  moon, 
1  And  tbQ  Qt>Qning  sbadou>s  coidq  too  soon/ 

4  Shadows  and  clouds  bavQ 1  left  in  tbQ  Nortb, 
Say!  u>bat  u>ill  to~morrou/s  sun  bring  fortb?' 

Hq  ansu>QrQd  simply,  'Sir,  u>bo  knou>s! 
"Cis  cold  b<2r<2  u)bon  tbQ  sirocco  blou>s, 
'CbQ  sirocco  blou>s  from  tbc  Soutb,  adiQu; 
1  And  may  tbQ  Soutb  prot)Q  kind  to  you!' 
Hq  turappQd  bis  sbaml  about  bis  bQad, 
And  bQckonQd  bis  ambQr  flock  to  bQd. 

Or>  tbQ  plain  of  Grandolla  tbQ  cbilling  moon 

Has  sbarpQnQd  tbQ  sbadotos  all  too  soon: 

'Tis  not  tbQ  iris  tbat  stabs  it  tbrougb, 

But  brokQn  spQars  of  cruQl  bluQ, 

'Cis  not  tbQ  anQmonQ  burns  it  rod, 

But  tbQ  scarlQt  blood  of  tbQ  sitent  dQad, 

WbilQ  botb  alikQ  grou>  black  and  tbin 

As  tbQ  palQ  mbitQ  gbosts  unsbadou)Qd,  flit 

Dolorously  ovor  it, 

SilQntly  moving  out  and  in : 

And  still  to  tbQ  Soutb  goQS  Conradin. 

Co  tbc  Soutb  but  u)itb  nQitbor  stuord  nor  sbiQld, 
CiQd  and  bound  from  tbQ  strickQn  fiQld, 
WbilQ  on  tbQ  plain  of  GrandQlla  Hqs 
Lost,  bis  Sicilian  ParadisQ. 
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It  is  given  to  roon  to  prophesy 
Cbat  the  good  shall  prevail  and  the  Qt)il  di<2 : 
Yet  lost  our  droaros  shall  have  do  avail, 
Lost  the  hope  tvo  hat)Q  for  mankind  shall  fail, 
Che  good  must  dio  and  the  ill  prevail 
Ero  the  su>oot  notv  life  be  ushered  it) : 
And  thus  it  tvas  tvitb  Conradin. 

Cbcy  bavo  trodden  his  pluroe  of  green  in  thQ  roud, 

And  bis  golden  locks  ar<2  stainod  tuitb  blood, 

His  silt)Qr  born  bavo  tboy  flung  au>ay, 

Find  it,  find  it,  ye  u>ho  roay ! 

His  goldon  circlet  they've  rocltod  doivn, 

Cbcy  roado  bin)  a  ballad  instead  of  a  Croivn, 

He  criQd  as  tboy  tied  biro  to  the  tree, 

1  Hou>  bad  roy  mother  grieved  for  roe 

'Had  sbQ  lived  this  luckless  day  to  see!' 

Then  bis  cbocquorod  glove  of  vairo  bo  tbrou> 
Into  tb<2  throng;  '  I  givo  it  to  you — 
'To  such  as  can  bold  it  be  this  gauge, 
'To  tboro  I  bequeathe  roy  heritage  V 


But  yet  root)  say  that  bo  tvas  tviso, 
That  bo  sau>  the  Sicilian  Paradiso, 
That  tboy  slou)  biro  nover  at  all,  &  soroo 
Declare  that  his  Kingdom  is  yet  to  coroo. 
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Men  say  that  tb<2  sound  of  bis  silver  born 
Can  b<2  rigbtly  board  but  by  tboso  once  born : 
H<2n  say  tbat  tb<2  ligbt  on  bis  plum<2  of  grocn 
Can  nQt>Qr  mhQVQ  misory  bides,  bo  SQQn: 
Tbat  bis  circlQt  of  gold  sball  crou>n  mankind, 
Wbon  tbQ  u>orld  sball  mot)Q  to  onQ  conscious  mind, 
Tbat  tbo  gaugQ  of  bis  cbocquQrod  glot)Q  of  t)air<2 
Must  b<2  takQn  up  by  idqd  QlsQtuborQ 
Wbo  arQ  full  of  pity,  and  u)isQ,  and  fair. 

For  bim  tb<2r<2  u>as  noitbQr  guil<2  nor  sin: 
And  tbis  is  tb<2  ballad  of  Conradin. 
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